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To SIR FEREMIAH TICKLE, Bart. and the othe 
Burglars and Receivers concerned along with bim. 


GENTLEMEN, 


I Crave the favour of your countenance and ſhelter 
while I am paying a due reſpe& to your enterprize of 
ſtealing my papers, and to your Spartan {kill in the ma 
nagement of it, For people will doubtleſs much wonder j 
why I ſhould reckon it worth while to print at this time | 
ſuch unſeaſonable trifles, as what I am laying before | 
them, and will render needful on my fide all the 
tiality, with which you can affiſt me. It is likely, that 
you have been under ſome concern, leſt I may have been 
unhappy, at the loſs, which I have undergone by your 
means, and at the diſcovery of what you may thinks 
that I ſhould wiſh to be unſeen or unknown. But in 
this matter I can give you perfeCt relief, For I aflure 
you, that I had other copies of almoſt eyery thing, which 
you have taken, and that, while I remember after what 
manner they have been gotten into your power, I feel 
no kind of grief or ſhame on account of any miſtakes or i 
blemiſhes, which you may find in them. Some of them, 
as you may learn by their dates, were written many 
years ago as paſtime-amuſements, and may have been 


laid aſide, for aught any body can tell, as unworthy of 
further 
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urther peruſal. Yet I ſee no reaſon, why I ſhou d 
ruple to own, that a few of them, as a like ſort of paſ- 
ime- amuſements, have been lately retouched; altho 
uch of them, I believe, in their amended ſtate, except 
ne or two, have not fallen into your hands. But leſt 
du ſhould ftill entertain ſuſpicions concerning my un- 
neſs on this occaſion, I have put into the preſs the 
pllowing poem on Abdul Achmet, for the ſake of ſhew- 
ag you, that I neither fear nor bluſh at the publication 
pf it. You yourſelves well know, that it is one of the 
many pieces, which you have plundered from me, and 
hat it is not the longeſt of them. Since I cannot ſay, 
that I have yet diſcovered much elſe to be miſſing, I take 
for granted, that you was not guided in this tranſaction 
by any hopes of lucre; I paſs over the murders likewiſe, 
of which you might have been forced to have been guilty, 
in going thro! it, and only beg leave to ſubmit, how far 
you was led by wantonneſs or enmity, or jealous curio- 


ſity, when you rifled the coffers of ſo inconſiderable a 
„ ; | | 


GENTLEMEN, 
Your moſt humble ſeryant, 


The EDITOR. 


ON 


x EF: 


ON ABDUL ACHMET, 
THE LATE SULTAN. 


Ws others tell, how Achmet, mighty prince, 
in all his crimſon trappings cap-a-pee, 

ſhed o'er the eaſtern world his ſunſhine bright, 

and like a God the turks dread ſceptre ſway'd; 

or while they loud as heaven's deep thunders ſpeak, 
and fondly ſing what battles fierce he won; 

be'it mine to ſay in my more homely ſtrain, 

but only how the fair Elſene won him, 


Juſt then as bees freſh waken'd with the ſpring, 
that wanton here or there from flow'r to flow'r, 
ſipping of all and quitting all alike, 

did Achmet long, as if in ſkirmiſh light, 
maid after maid encounter, unenthrall'd, 

and ne'er the pang of love's keen anguiſh felt, 
or knew, before he woo'd at Elſene's ſhrine, 
how much a woman's nod cou'd awe his own, 


Deep in Byzantium's foreſt wild, above 
the ſhade of lofty pines, that round embower, 
an aged temple's hoary turrets riſe, 
built at the firſt in chaſte Diana's praiſe, 
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„ 
d thence the chaſte Diana's temple nam'd, — 
r remnant left of old Byzantium's pride; 
ere ſtill in ſpite of chriſtians, turks, or time, 
ph o'er Diana's altar, undecay'd, 
idols ſtand Diana and her train, 
ging remorſeleſs at Acteon's guilt, 


For here, alas! as ancient tales unfold, 

ile they like fiſhes in the dog- days baſk'd, 

read o'er a pool's ſmgath waters clear, and ſtript, 

ked as ſeen, when angels look ; by chance 

Cteon ſpeeding he ſcarce knew where, 

of ſtag decoy'd, whoſe ſteps he trac'd, 

ung' d headlong nigh them, ſure of heaven accurſt; 

d not unlike a ſhip on rocks unſeen 

reck'd ere aware, eye-witneſs hapleſs youth, 
that, which once by leſs than Gods beheld, 

uſt or itſelf or they that ſee it die. 

[hence bluſh'd Diana as with light'ning thrill'd; 

t as a goddeſs, miſtreſs of herſelf, 

us in his ears her yearning vengeance pour'd. 


cc No longer ſtranger lurk ſo far aloof, 

but as thy feet have dar'd already near, 

let them no leſs aſſur'd dare nearer ſtill, 

and welcome meet thy freedom's juſt reward. 
Yet underſtand, howe'er ſuch ig ſeem, 
that home alive thou back ſhalt ne'er return. 
For as a forfeit due to maiden pride, 

become the wild-beaſt, which thy dogs purſue, 


and in his likeneſs chang'd from what thou art, 
. ec og 
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te go rue the doom, which maiden pride inflits : 
ec nor in thy raſhneſs hope, that nymphs like us, 
ce can at thy nod endure ſcorn, or dread 

& left thy unhallowed lips ſhou'd tell our ſhame.” 


She ſpoke, and withont reſpite, ſtrange to ſee, 
true to her threats the Almighty's power wrought. - 
His hair aloft, as with a whirlwind caught, 
hard like two horns grew branching from his head. 
His ſhaggy mantle, o'er his ſhoulders caſt, | 
and for a hunter's trophy worn, as ſkin, 
faſt to his limbs around his body clung. 

His arms, that late cou'd rive the knotted oak, 
nor ſpar'd to pluck the lion by his beard, 

now as his legs, the dupes of every fear, 

ſtarted alarm'd h new not why or whence; A, 
and all parts elſe the ſelf-ſame ſtag diſclos'd, 

at whoſe life he yet graſp'd in vain, and whoſe 
dead carcaſe in his thought he call'd his own. 


Meanwhile his dogs, bewilder'd in the woods, 
forthwith afar their maſter's footſteps wind, 
and as beguil'd from ſeeking what they ſought, 
againſt him yelling turn'd their fierce career, 
While he awaiting heard their wonted cry 
without miſtruſt, nor dreaded aught or fled 
till in their jaws, on all ſides overpower'd 
he found at once and fell himſelf their prey. 


Hence, fince, from age to age, as hallowed rites 
and as Diana's feaſts or ſabbaths deem'd, 
Byzantium's daughters, faithful at her ſhrine, 
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th, where herſelf and followers bath'd, 


d towards Acteon feeling as they felt, 
pm time to time ſtill triumph o'er his fall. 


n ſuch days then, cloſe hidden from the light, 


ithin Diana's idol, like the prieſts, 


hoſe anſwers thence of old were thought her own, 


Achmet guilty of Acteon's ſin, 

deyeing each fair maiden as ſhe paſs'd, 

eld withal as in Acteon's ſpite | 
ight in their hair Diana's creſcent ſhine, 

oft the ſun, when couch'd behind a cloud 
ps thro! ſome hole or chink or o'er its edge, 
dall things ſees, altho' unſeen himſelf: 
Achmet unſuſpected lay enſhrin'd, 

from his ambuſh view'd, whate'er he lik'd. 
as if heaven aveng'd ſuch rape or theft, 
heart there victim fell to Elſene's ſway ; 

oſe awful frown his pining downfall wrought, 
forth diſplay'd him, powerful as he was, 
ft of peace at firſt, at laſt of life, 


2d of Jan, 1790, 


ON 
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On Sir JEREMIAH TICKLE, Bart. 


CALLED 


THE HATTER's TALE. 


Or Jerry Tickle, dapper wight, 

I tell my tale, or wrong or right. 

Methinks I ſee him, yok'd at firſt, 

a hatter's apron'd *prentice curs'd ; 

and o'er his block how once he ply'd, 

and high-peak'd hat-moulds bruſh'd and dy d; 
and ſhew'd, as careleſs of his ſkin, 

his naked arms, nor lean nor thin ; 

and at his ſhoulders furl'd his ſhirt, 

ſhunning both ſtains and other dirt; 

Juſt as ſeem milkmaids rolls, whereon, 

like crowns, their may-day milk-pails ſhone; 
or as pig-pudding fillets, where, 

like moles, they heave the foretop hair. 
Thus a ſtaunch ſhopman, cap-a-pee, 

from day to day he try'd to be, 

and the great bowſtring learn'd to tune, 

that cards the lamb's-wool, well and ſoon ; 


% 


L 70 ] 
and twang'd it with ſuch ſkilful care, 
that none with him cou'd &er compare. 
No harp, by ancient Welchmen wild, 
or cen by Jeſſe's ſon beguil'd, 
eer better felt true muſick's touch, 
howeer they charm'd or leſs or much. 
For arts of honour ſuch as theſe, 
thro? ſeven long years he barter'd eaſe, 
and after three times ſeven years more, 
gold, as from heaven, rain'd in ſtore, 
and o'er his head ſuch plenty ſhed, 
as few have ſeen alive or dead. 

\ For rich reverſions reach'd at laſt 
o'er many an heir in hatred paſt, 
and ſtrangely rais'd him, none know why, 
as if to be a prodigy. 


Yet ere the dawn thus wak'd the day, 
and round him let ſuch ſunſhine play ; * 
or ere the Almighty lent ſuch aid, ; 
and on his fide thus all things ſway'd, 
a dark night's ills his life o'er-caſt, 
and in each hope long check'd his haſte, 
Bleſs'd with a lov'd and loving ſpouſe, 
that priz'd him more than lands or houſe; + 
that felt no bribes come whence they might, 
when firſt ſhe hail'd his welcome fight ; 
with wonder view'd his graceful mien ; 
in every look trac'd wiſdom keen; 
and all his footſteps thought the nod, 
not of a huſband but a God; 
. Bleſs'd 
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Bleſs'd thus above the dread of hate 
with ſuch a houſewife, ſuch a mate, 

as underneath a cloudleſs ſky 

he baſked laviſh of his joy, 

and in the gleam of youth and health, 
ſpar'd not to waſte his little wealth. 
Furs, lambs-wool, bowſtrings, bows, and blocks 
themſelves ſaw ſet as laughing ſtocks; 
as captive ſpoils of bailiffs pride, 

and ſpite of bridegroom ſold or bride, 
For like a broken veſſel clad, 

poor Tick ſaw alſo witneſs ſad, 

and heard withal with many a figh, 
the news proclaim his bankruptcy. 


But ſoon as winter's northern rage 
had ceas'd ſuch chilling war to wage, 
and ſoon as ſpring renew'd the year, 
afreſh embloſſom'd here and there; 
then Jerry's tendrils pleach'd and cut 
again began to bud and ſhoot ; 
Then wills, deeds, weddings, jointures, ſtrait, 
with mightieſt gifts his threſhold greet ; 
Then manors, tolls, fines, manſions, rents, 
ad vowſons, churches, monuments, 
and much beſides, I know not what, 
turn as he turns this way or that; 
Then coaches, harneſs, horſes, mules, 
eſcutcheons, negroes, wiſe-men, fools, 
all in their gayeſt trappings vain, 
ſhew far and var his dazling train; 


Then 
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Then too high loathing half his race, 

as low or poor and thence as baſe, 

he ſeems, like angels, free from harm, 
dares ills with ills, diſdains alarm, 

| bids all his thundering tokens roll 

| and lightening flings, that awes controul. 
Call Diver hither, cries he ſhrill, 

our truſty keeper, honeſt Will. 

& Thou Diver, firſt of fowlers ſure, 
canſt either poach or poachers cure. 
Thou as an otter bent on prey, 

beneath the deep canſt plow thy way 
with open eyes fetch, which we like, 

* chub, barbel, barbolt, trout or pike; 
canſt ſtill more fly, in all things mine, 
when times befit, play Columbine; 

and ſpite of danger do thy part 

with niceſt {kill, with ſtouteſt heart. 
Then ſpeed with ſwifteſt ſtep away, 

and cloſe in dark diſguiſe array. 

Haunt Sleepwell's dwelling, Shepwell' mind, 
thro all his locks a paſſage find, 

deeds, parchments, papers, verſes, proſe, 
as booty ſeize, fair prize of foes. 

Shew him by ſuch a bold career, 

that greater freedoms hoyer near, 

Teach, that our warnings brave the worſt, 
that daring thus we further durſt; 


| William Diver is ſaid to have ſuch {kill in the water, that he can go 


into the deepeſt places and * back, as you like, any kind of fiſhes, 
which may be in them, 


that 
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that riſking life, ſad felons pledge, 
we eye unaw'd the gallows fledge ; 
and that ere long like what we take, 
himſelf may fall a common ſtake. 
For reaſons ſuch and many more, 
go ſearch his coffers o'er and o'er. 
Let him, like trees without a root, 
now want his titles, now their fruit; 
his lyric, tragic, epic flights, 

for he, God help us, oft thus writes, 
no longer let in darkneſs lie, 

like miſers money uſeleſsly. 


There ſhall we ſee him, monſter rare, 
Juſt as he is, diſmantled bare, 
There unſuſpecting, bright as day, 
his inmoſt wiſhes friſk and play. 
There weakneſs, pride, &en Delia's name, 
throw off the maſk, unknowing ſhame, 
Such darling treaſures then at laſt 
releaſe from bolted priſons faſt, 
but all things elſe, whateer they be, 
forbear to touch as infamy. 
Then hence; and hither Spadewell call, 
make SpadewelPs echo ring the hall.” 


« Thou, worthy Spadewell, priz'd and io 'd, 
as like a very Brown in taſte, 
know'ſt, how Dame Grizzle, ever wrong, 
againſt me whets her forward tongue, 
with uncouth fences, trees unlopp'd, 
has all my proſpects ſham'd or ſtopp'd. 
B 
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If too I aſk, however light, 


to buy what thus diſguſts my fight; 
In anſwer ſhe begins to tell 


of Naboth, Ahab, Jezebel; 


how for a promis'd land I fight 

and ſeek to drive the Canaanite ; 

ſays, cut your garments to your cloth, 
and want not mine and yours both; 

and while ſuch ſhowers of ills ſhe pours, 
kicks every hope quite out of doors. 
Hence then by nights as well as days, 
our ſluices tenfold higher raiſe, 

As cannons, all our conduits aim, 

and at her forth diſcharge their ſhame. 
When rains and ſnows their aids ſupply, 
and floods come falling from the (ky; 
then ſhall ſhe learn what rage awaits, 
and in thick. clouds and darkneſs threats ; 
what waters fierce ſhall ſweep their way, 


and at her threſhold harl diſmay, | 
ſhall break alike thro* grounds and houſe, 


and leave alive ſcarce rat or mouſe, 
herſelf drive up ſtairs, wretch forlorn, 
to view and curſe ſuch fruits of ſcorn, 
to think what perils thwart redreſs, 


when er the great chaſtize the leſs. 


Perverſe old miſchief! Ere too late 
no power can fave her from; 
can teach, how vainly ſwells or mocks 


the empty frog againſt the ox. 
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In battle then our ſtrength array, 

and bid our ſpouts and ſewers play. 

In cloſeſt ſiege around her frown, 

and make her either bend or drown. 

With oozing ſwamps, as earthquakes, ſhake, 
and melt her ſand-banks to a lake ; 

and in defiance let her ſee, 

how now we feel her enmity. 

Then haſte; and rouſe good Selgift's rage; 
Good Selgift next let mount the ſtage.” 


« Men, Selgiſt, play a tricking game, 
and few e er now rogues brand with ſhame, 
Strangers go wrong where er they can, 
and ſmile, when dupes their ſharpneſs ſcan ; 
and kinſmen bluſh not ſcarce leſs frail, 
like ſuch knaves vile to cheat and rail. 
Thus as the worft, dark-fjIPd in wiles, 
our nephew friends and foes beguiles; 

* From kindneſs, honour turns aſtray, 

and een myſelf makes falla prey; 
Truth, reſignation- bonds and God, 

as bawbles treats and braves the rod; 

Defies his forfeit, pledg'd and ſign'd, i 
as if but meant to lull our mind; 


v Sir Jerry's nephew accepted a living in his uncle's patronage and engaged 


himſelf in a bond of two thouſand pound to reſigu it, when one of Sir 
Jerry's ſons ſhou'd be old enough to take it, But when that time arrived 
he refuſed to perform the terms of the agreement, till Sir jerry had put him- 
ſelf under a legal ſecurity to pay him, in lieu of what be reſigned, a clear 
yearly ſum of fourſcore pounds a year, during his life. 


Swears 


* 
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Swears, how once placed rector ſure 
he holds, and till can hold his cure; 
how he, if forc'd, will ne er reſign 
for one or other ſon of mine, 

and ere he ſtirs, muſt ſafe and clear, 

in lieu have fourſcore pounds a year. 
Now ſhow'd we forth unſheath our ſword, 
our ſtandards raiſe with like accord; 
ſhou'd we the gauntlet fling of flight, 
and our complaints let reach the light; 
both judges, biſhops, all the land, 
wou'd as if ſtruck with lightening ſtand ; 
wou'd in their deepeſt wonder gaze, 
and dart from all ſides loud diſpraiſe; 
call what we claim forbidden fruit, 
and with one voice accurſe our ſuit. 
For our ſakes then, in clouds array'd 
let night's dark curtain lend its aid, 
let jt yet vail our nephew's guile, 

and keep unſeen each'botch or boil, 
Leſt while we ſtrip his faults alone 
men ſee withal no leſs our own. 


Whence as the morning ſtar away, 
the welcome harbinger of day; 
and as the dawning twilight bright, 
let ſuch glad tidings ſhed their light ; 
make clearly ſhine the unclouding ſky, 
and wake, inſtead of warfare, joy. 
Say how his will is alſo ours, 
and on our fide no hatred lours; 
we 
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we bend content, ſad gulls of wit, 
nor grudge himſelf the fruits of it.” 


« [et Lemon now our audience crave, 
a volunteer, right true and brave.“ 

« Thou, Lemon, be it light or dark, 
wing'ſt as an arrow towards its mark. 
Whate'er the work be, rough or ſmooth, 
to kindle, quench, to rouſe or ſooth, 
alike *twill thy glad cares engage 

and till atchiev'd ſtill whet thy rage. 
For witneſs Doveman; Doveman's tongue, 
I ſeem to hear atteſt my ſong, 

In his complaining mirror ſad, 

I ſee thee juſt as heroes clad ; 

deck'd with ſuch warlike terrors fierce, 
as oft the ſtoutelt boſoms pierce; 

and as I bad thee, thrill his pride 

with aguiſh fears from ſide to ſide. 

Tho! as he tells us, full of fright, 

he high above thee ſoars his flight ; 

as fellow, reCtor, prieſt embowers 
where thy ſpring-bloſſom never flowers; 
* Tho' thou, a petty huxter's drudge, 
neer ow'd'ſt him either wrong or grudge; 
And tho' the morning's ſober hour 

in thee ne er lets wine's tempeſt lour ; 
Yet, ſays he, reptile as thou art, 

thy looks then yearn'd to tear his heart. | 


* The clergyman, to whom this outrage was done, had never in his tif 
ſpoken to the man, who was guilty of it, and was at the ſame time rector 5 
and fellow o College in th 
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For as aſſaſſins meet our eyes, 

when from their ambuſh firſt they riſe, 

or while they forthwith leap away, 

and lion-like ſurprize their prey ; 

Thus, near his garden couch'd unſeen, 
within the ſhade of hawthorns green, 
aroſe, ſays he, thyſelf, and ſo 

with geſtures, threats writh'd to and fro, 
and with ſuch reddening features frown'd 
as if but death was meant the round, 


Such is the wreath of praiſe, that ſhines 
and round thy temples now entwines. 
Such is the ſlip of laurel fair, 


with which this wretch rewards thy'care, | 


May it then flouriſh, 'take deep root, 


and bear for ages fairer fruit; „oc 


and may thyſelf, till toary age, 

be ready ſtill, like wars to wage. 

But as kind heaven affiſtance lends, 
tho' ſcreen'd from view for wiſeſt ends; 
fo wou'd myſelf due ſhelter yield 

yet ſhun far off the embattled field. 
Like that great model always right, 

J moſt ſhall ferve, if out of fight. 
However puſh'd then take good heed, 
to paſs me, both in word and deed ; 
nor ſhew me partner of thy fame, 

leſt thence I fail to ſhield from ſhame,” 
He ceas'd, and Dontucll loudly cries, 
till Dontvell's name near reach'd the ſkies. 


46 All , 
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All, Donwell, taſte war's ſavoury cheer, 


this way or that, far off or near. 

Not only ſoldiers, bold and fierce, 

with flaughter'd corpſes load the hearſe, 
but lawyers, parſons, huſbands, wives, 
ſcarce ſcruple leſs againſt mens lives. 
While thoſe, with guns, ſwords, piſtols, ball, 
uncreſt outrageous rufhans tall; 

theſe uſe, with like aſſurance dread, 

weapons, that vie with ſteel or lead, 

When well-feign'd friendſhip, well-feigned love, 
ſome Sampſon fondles, harmleſs dove! 
when wine and mirth entrance his heart, 
and round him all their ſhafts impart, 
then will his foe enrich his treat, 

and ſet before him daintieſt meat; 

will cover under fair diſguiſe, 

what will for ever cloſe his eyes; 

with venom'd cordials eaſe his thirſt, 

till he like cows in clover burſt; 

or till like children, nursd and fed, 

he drench'd and helpleſs hangs the head; 
and on the earth, till fall'n he lies, 

lets ſtrike his colours, groans and dies. 
Thus, Doxwel,, frolic ever free, 

men like ſuch folk as thee and me. 

How many hence, they know not how, 
have we heaven's pilgrims ſent ere now ? 
And others, thronging near the gate, 

mall follow after ſoon or late. 
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Be Odeby firſt then, ſerpents ſting, 

* be he the ſwan that next ſhall ſing ; 
ſhall loud his farewell death-ſong raiſe, 
ere on ourſelves he ſheds his praiſe; 

ere of our ripening fruits he croaks, 
and in our acorns ſpies our oaks; 
ere forth diſplay'd and hung for ſale, 
each printer's window tells our tale. 
For ſhould we quit old-faſhion'd rules, 
and do as wiſe men not as fools; 
ſhou'd we diſplace as ont of date, 
tombs, ſtatues, honours, ſet in ſtate ; 
ſhou'd we beſides, as worth our while, 
his own houſe break and coffers ſpoil ; 
ſhou'd we but thus our leiſure bleſs, 
(and what can riches warrant eſs ?) 
then wou'd his angry ſatires riſe, 

| and reaching heaven pierce the Kies; 

| wou'd far re-echo round his ſong, 
from eaſt to weſt the whole day long. 
Each pillar, poſt, book, pamphlet, news, 
wou'd hold a mirror. to our views; 
ſhew us ſcarecrows black as night, 

as gibbets meant to ſhame our ſight, 


Go teach him then, how war enſnares, 
Go ſmile, as fathers ſmile on heirs, 
Be as the ſun ſeen after rain, S 
as ſouth winds to the RE grain; | 


I have ſomewhere or other heard or read, that ſwans always ling 
1 the time of their death. 
till 
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till thy Elixir's mixtures true 
have thrill'd his body thro? and thro'; 


have laid him where his grandſires lie, 


a wormsfeaſt thro? eternity. 
He ceas'd, and arm in arm they went 

as on high deeds, like brothers, bent. 
When Jerry's godſon, cherub bright, 
acroſs them tripping caught their ſight; 
and long endear'd by many a toy, 
ſeem'd as if coming from the ſky. 

For as an angel ſhone his fire, 

in ſimples, ſalves, electric fire; 
vouchſaf d mankind his godlike aid, 
wherever ſickneſs caſt its ſhade; 

and well as others, Odebys ills 

then ſhar'd his vomits, powders, pills. 
Thither with ſach ware freighted forth, 
the youth paſs'd blind to half its worth, 
while they, alas! as pirates twain, 

his ear thus lur'd, nor lur'd in vain. 

« Why, godſon, look, Sir Jerry cries, 
as when boys meet their teachers eyes : 
Like ſpring, wherein ſcarce &er unfold 
or ſummer's heats or winter's cold, 

we only breath the ſunſhine mild, 

with which a parent owns a child. 

Thea quit awhile your irkſome load, 

as if you ſpurn'd a loathſome toad ; 

and with this purſe, as void of care, 
ſwift as the wind ſeek other fare; 

fuch as the choiceſt fruitſhops boaſt, 
ſuch as yourſelf can like the moſt. 
, C 


* 
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Go thus and cull, where'er you will, 
and at your pleaſure eat your fill. 
= Then as refreſh'd; with night's repaſt, 

or with a gleam, when clouds oꝰercaſt 

take back, what I ſhall glad reſtore, 

and therewith reach your deſtin'd ſhore.” 

He ſpoke, and bribes, words, geſtures, yea s, 
at once outweigh'd the ſtripling's fears; | 
made Jerry lord and maſter ſure, _ 

of Odeby's life, to kill or cure. 

When vials, cloſe within his pouch, 

where they in conſtant ambuſh. couch, 
now forth in niceſt order plac d, 

and waiting ready, each in haſte, 

as poiſon near an adder's tongue, 

with ſpeedieſt vengeance ſhed their wrong. 
For Jerry, with a chymiſt's eye, k 
ſearch'd Odeby's med'cines wet and dry; | 

and in their powers wrought ſuch change, 

as bark'd his limbs with deadlieſt mange, 

Till on his bier in death's array, 

he like a lifeleſs hedge-bog lay, 

and ftirr'd een there his further rage, 

to brand him thus from age to age. 


hy. 


ODEBY's 
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ODEBY's EPITAPH. 


L O! here lies truck with heaven's dread blight, 
a wretch, averſe to rules of right; 
that try'd to drive, yet always fled; 
to ſlay or wound, yet always bled ; 
to win the prize, yet always loſt ; 

to freeze, yet always felt the froſt ; 
with damps to choke our love of pelt, 
yet as with brimſtone fell himſelf. 
vince while alive then always foil'd, 

as thus againſt the ſtream he toil'd; 

ſo let him now too, ſtill the ſame, 
cer want a Place te de his ſname. 


* 
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Aw'd by ſuch plots, ſuch ways and means, 

the whole world towards Sir Jerry leans. 

We all forget furs, aprons, blocks, 

while here and there his earthquake rocks, 
Me gaze to ſee ſuch heaven - like {kill, 

from ſtem ſo mean grow how he will. 

Tho! once debas'd we own him now, 

as if renown'd root branch and bough; 


A tree, 


" i 


A tree, to whoſe o'erſhadowing loaves, 
like falling honey honour cleaves ; 
and underneath whoſe ſhelter ſpread, 
the envious. brambles hide their head; 
feel day and night the empoiſoning-wound, 
_ with which it mildews oer the ground; 
and view it, ſpite of every groan, 
high lift its pride aboye their own, 
_ . ,outftretch its curling tendrils round, 
afar beyond their reach or bound; 

and all ways elſe, fad eye-fore, rife, 
the minion both of earth and ſkies, 


„ 
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